A Fruit in the Wrong Basket 
by Silver Hyacinth 


Category: Fruits Basket 
Genre: Hurt-Comfort, Romance 
Language: English 
Characters: Akito S., Kyo S., OC 
Pairings: OC/Kyo S. 

Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-18 00:22:19 
Updated: 2016-04-18 00:22:19 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 15:01:00 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 2 
Words : 3,340 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Ayumi Sohma is the deer of the Zodiac, and she's shy by 
nature, although her troubled past doesn't help that fact. Now Ayumi 
lives with Shigure, Kyo, Yuki, and Tohru, but her past still torments 
her. How can Ayumi put her inner demons to rest? And can the cat of 
the Zodiac help her? 


1. Introduction 

**A/N:** Hi, guys! As said on my profile page, this is a Fruits 
Basket fic with an OC ! This will be an intro, and the first chapter 
should be out soon : ) 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span><strong> Introduction; <strong> 

**Name (last, first) :** Sohma, Ayumi 

* *Nickname ( s ) : **Anzu (Because her hair is the color of 
apricots . ) 

**Age: **16 

**Species: **Human (Deer) 

**Gender: **Female 

**Sexual Orientation: **Straight 

**Birthday: **December 14th, 1998 

**Life story: **Was born late at night on December. Her father passed 
away when she was two, and she grew up in the Sohma house with her 
mother, who was confined in a wheelchair, and Ayumi was treated as 



badly (if not worse) than Yuki by Akito. Became terrified of Akito 
and started hiding from everyone. She became so good at it that no 
one could ever find her, but eventually Akito did, and Ayumi decided 
to run away and live with Shigure to get away from Akito. Has lived 
there ever since, and absolutely refuses to go back to the Sohma 
house . 

**About Him/Her;** 

* *Personality : **Is very shy (like Kisa) and tends to stay away from 
large crowds. She likes tight spaces, finding them comforting, and 
can often be found curled up in the closet in her room or in the 
hollow of a tree when she's upset. Can be very weird at times, is 
very honest, and is always looking out for others. 

**Like(s): **Fruit, small spaces, early morning rain, star-gazing, 
fighting with Hatsuharu, the forest, and having girl time with 
Tohru . 

* *Dislike ( s ) : * *Vegetables , bullies, being scared of things, and 
heights . 

**Hobbies: **Hiding, hanging out in small spaces, drawing fruits in 
her notebook, and fighting. 

**Fear(s): **Thunder, heights, and Akito. 

**Dreams and Talents;** 

**Ambition/Life-long Dream: **To be rid of her curse, and to find 
true love. 

* *Occupat ion/ Job : **Student 

**Best Class (es) : **History, English. 

**Worst Class (es) : **Math, Science. 

**Family and Friends;** 

**Parent (s) : **Sohma, Asa 
**Sibling (s) : **None 
* *Relat ive ( s ) : **The Sohmas 
**Best Friend(s) : **Tohru, Yuki, Kyo 

* *Friend ( s ) : * * Tohru, Kisa, Yuki, Shigure, Ayame, Hatori, 

Momi j i 

**Crush (es) : **Kyo 

**Rival(s) : **Hatsuharu, Kagura 

**Enemies: **Akito 

**Fruits Basket Character Information;** 


* *Af filiation [ie. Sohma House, normal people, etc.]: **Sohma 



House 


**Are you under a curse like the Sohma family?: **Yes 
**If so, which animal are you?: **Deer 
**Looks and Appearance;** 

**Body Type/Looks: **Has a very curvaceous figure, while still being 
lithe and skinny. Has amber eyes and freckles across her 
nose . 


**Blood Type: **AB- 
**Height: **5'5" 

**Weight: **112 lbs 

**Everyday Outfit (s) : **A brown hoodie with a fuzzy tan hood, with 
little brown cloth deer antlers sticking out the top. Pale jean 
shorts, and brown knee-high gladiator boots. 

* *Accessories : **Red-rimmed glasses. 

**Scent: **Mint and honeysuckle. 

**Hair Color: **Apricot orange. 

* *Hairstyle ( s ) : **Wavy; long and past her hips (similar to Isuzu's 
hairstyle.) Worn in braided twin tails. Also has two long sections of 
hair that hang in front of her ears that are braided. 

**Scars, Tattoos, Jewelry and/or Piercings: Has many scars on her 
back from Akito ' s torment, and has the Japanese symbol for forest 
tattooed on the small of her back in dark green.** 

**Extra Information;** 


**Favorite Songs/Quotes: **Songs: "The Blower's Daughter" by Damien 
Rice and "Say Something" by A Great Big World and Christina Aguilera. 
Quotes: "I'm so far away from you." and "I say I don't care anymore, 
but the truth is, I care far too much." and "People don't cry because 
they're weak; they cry because they want to be strong." 

**Favorite Food(s) :** Any fruit, and mint ice-cream. (Not mint 
chocolate-chip. Just mint.) 


* *Favorite 

* *Favorite 

* *Favorite 

* *Favorite 


Color (s) : **Green, blue, and purple. 
Season(s): **Fall 
Holiday (s) : **New Years Eve 
Time of Day: **Midnight 


2 . Chapter 1 : A Nightmare 

**A/N:** Here's the first chapter of A Fruit in the Wrong Basket, as 
promised! Enjoy, and remember to follow and favorite for more 



chapters, and to leave comments, suggestions, and corrections down in 
the review section! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>l<strong> 
* * A Nightmare** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Flachback, Seven Years Ago.<strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>"Come out, come out, wherever you are, " a voice called, and I 
squeezed my knees to my chest, trying to make myself smaller. I 
didn't want to be found. I couldn't let myself be found. He 

<em> ( (She? ) ) _ would hurt me again if he found me. I couldn't let 

myself be cornered again. I had to stay here until Akito gave up 
searching for me and went back to the house. Then I would be safe, at 
least for a little while. _ 

_"I know you're out here, little Anzu." His voice was getting 
closer ._ 

_I shuddered, my body shaking from the ache of being cramped in here 
so long, and I struggled not to cry and give myself away. It was fall 

and agonizingly cold, and my bones were beginning to freeze. I had 

been curled up in this tree hollow for hours now, and Akito just 
wouldn't give up. I kept waiting for Hatori to make him go back 
inside, but it didn't happen. I couldn't stay here for much longer 
without freezing to death. _ 

_"Anzu, oh Anzu! Come out and play."_ 

_I shook my head, rocking back and forth. My back was to the slim 
opening in the tree that I had crawled through, and I stared into the 
darkness, willing Akito to just_ leave me alone_. Why, why wouldn't 
he just _give up_?_ 

_"Ah, _there_ you are . 

_I jumped and turned, scrambling back on my hands and knees as 
Akito ' s sickly pale face peered in at me. He reached a thin hand 
forward, and I tried to scramble back farther, but the tree wasn't 
big enough. He grabbed my ankle and started dragging me towards the 
sunlight. My fingers scrambled for purchase on the dirt, but I just 
ended up getting clods of it stuck under my fingernails. Akito 
dragged me out into the bright light of day, like I was a sack of 
flour ._ 

_He released my ankle and I scrambled back, my eyes wide and fearful 
as he came towards me. "How many times have I told you," he said 
darkly, "not to run away?"_ 

_"I- I'm sorry," I whimpered as he came forward. I crawled backwards 
until my back hit a tree. "I promise I won't do it again! 

_"I don't believe you!" he roared, bringing up a foot and kicking me 



in the side. I flew a foot and landed hard on the ground, coughing as 
I watched his feet come closer. "You. Do. Not. Hide. From. Me," he 
said, kicking me hard with every word. Tears burst from my eyes to 

trace stinging trails down my face. "Maybe this will teach you not to 

disobey me ! 

_"Please stop, " I whimpered, covering my head with my hands as he 
continued to beat me. "Please, I won't do it again. Please, please, 
stop. I promise. I won't do it again. I won't do it again! I'm sorry, 

I'm sorry, I'm sorry! I won't I won't I won't, I promise. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"-umi! Ayumi ! Wake up!"<p> 

"Please! Stop!" I screamed, thrashing. "I promise I won't do it 
again ! " 

Something slapped me hard, and I took shaky breaths, looking up to 
see the person who had hit me. Kyo stared down at me, his eyes wide 
and clouded with worry. I blinked up at him, taking deep, shaky 
breaths. Tears were streaming down my cheeks, and my throat was raw 
and sore from crying and screaming. Kyo saw back and rested a hand on 
my back, helping me sit up. 

"What- What happened?" I asked shakily, rubbing a hand through my 
loose orange curls. 

"You were having a nightmare again, " Kyo answered, watching me 
through narrowed eyes. 

"Oh," I whispered, clutching my blanket. "Right." 

"Want to talk to us about it?" 

I turned my head at the new voice and noticed Yuki and Tohru standing 
by the door in their pajamas. I shook my head. "N-no. I'm fine. I'll 
just... go back to sleep." 

Tohru and Yuki gave me understanding looks and left, closing the door 
behind them. I hugged my knees to my chest and rested my forehead 
against them, squeezing my eyes shut tightly and taking deep, calming 
breaths. A hand smoothed my hair, and I stiffened as Kyo drew back. 
"W-wait ! " I said, reaching out to grab his sleeve as he got up. He 
turned back at me, and fresh tears flooded my eyes. "Can you- Can 
you... stay with me for a while." 

"Sure, " Kyo said quietly, plopping back down cross-legged on the 
floor next to me. I closed my eyes again and rocked a little, trying 
to calm my shaking arms. "Are you sure you don't want to tell me what 
happened?" Kyo asked, and I really did think about it for a second 
before answering, "No. I- I just can't. I'm afraid... I'm-" I broke 
off and started rocking again, a fresh wave of panic hitting me. I 
needed to be somewhere small. Right now. 

Kyo seemed to sense my panic, because he came closer and wrapped his 
arms around me. "Don't. Take deep breaths, Ayumi. Deep breaths." 


I nodded into my knees and did as he said. Slowly, I stopped rocking 
and sat limp in his arms. "I can't talk about it," I whispered. "If I 



say it out loud it will happen again." 

"Whatever it is, it won't," Kyo reassured me, and I sniffled, smiling 
into my knees. 

"This isn't like you," I whispered, finally looking up at him, tears 
still falling down my cheeks. "You're being so considerate." 

"Hey, I can be considerate, " he protested, annoyed. "What did you 
expect me to say? 'Stop being a crybaby'?" 

I sniffled and cracked a tired smile. "Exactly. That's my Kyo." 

I thought I saw his cheeks redden, but it was gone before I could be 
sure. He brushed the tears from my cheeks and hugged me. "Idiot," he 
murmured, tightening his arms around me. "Tell me when you're ready, 
okay ? " 

I nodded into his chest. "Okay." 

I woke with my cheek pressed against something warm and soft, and a 
warm breeze tickled the top of my head. I craned my neck to see that 
I was lying half on top of Kyo, my face pressed in the hollow of his 
throat, his breath hitting the top of my head. I stiffened, not 
daring to breath, my face as red as a tomato. Kyo yawned and blinked, 
cat-like. He looked down at me and blinked again. His face reddened, 
and we scrambled away from each other. 

"Good morn-" Shigure started, walking in. He glanced between Kyo, who 
was blushing mad, and me, who looked shocked, and raised an eyebrow. 
"Kyo, you pervert. What did you do to Anzu?" 

"N-nothing!" Kyo stammered, not managing to sound convincing. Shigure 
_t sk_-_t sk_ed . "Oh, Kyo, Yuki and Tohru will not be happy about 
this ! " 


"Shigure, don't you d-" Shigure turned and ran downstairs, and Kyo 
stumbled to his feet, throwing himself around the corner to chase 
after him. I sighed and stood, padding into the bathroom. I took a 
long bath and tied my hair back in two braids, pulling on my school 
uniform. I left my feet bare and padded down the stairs, already 
hearing a fight downstairs. "You stupid, perverted cat!" 

"I'm not perverted, ya damn rat! Take that back!" 

"I will not ! " 

"Let's go, rat-boy! Right here, right now!" 

I smiled slightly as I walked into the kitchen, where Tohru was 
watching helplessly with Shigure as Kyo and Yuki fought. "Please 
don't destroy the house again," Shigure piped up. 

"Hey," I said, standing next to them. "What's for breakfast?" 

"So calm after being sexually assaulted!" Shigure exclaimed 
dramatically, clasping a hand to his heart. "So brave!" 

I sweat-dropped. "Uh, about that-" 



"AHHHH!" Kyo flew over our heads and crashed through the screen door, 
landing out in the yard. He hopped right back up and Yuki charged 
past us. The two leaped around like animals, their movements a blur. 

I sighed and walked over to the table, picking up a bowl of rice and 
sitting down cross-legged. Slowly, Tohru and Shigure joined 
me . 

"Oh!" Tohru exclaimed, looking at the clock. "We'll be late for 
school ! " 

I gulped down the rest of my rice and pulled on my shoes, searching 
frantically for my bag. "Where is it?! Tohru, have you seen my 
bag? " 

"Here," she said, handing it to me. "Have you seen my-" 

"Ribbon? Here." We flew around like that for a while, moving in sync, 
finding what the other was missing. "Wow," Shigure mused, holding a 
finger to his lips. "You two are like twins; so in sync." We ignored 
him, and raced over to the door. "Wait!" Shigure called. "Don't I get 
a kiss good-" 

Kyo - he and Yuki had finally stopped fighting - smacked Shigure on 
the back of the head with his bag, interrupting him. He and Yuki ran 
after us, and we all speed-walked towards school. "Tohru," I said as 
we walked towards our class. "Isn't that field trip tomorrow?" 

"Oh, yeah," she said, sitting down in the seat next to me. "To the 
pool, right?" 

I nodded, and Kyo cursed. "Crap. I totally forgot about 
that ..." 

"Aw, what's wrong," Uo cooed, leaning towards him. "Orange-top 
doesn't like water?" 

"Shut it, yankee ! " Kyo snapped, but he grew slightly pale at the 
mention of water. Uo cackled and Kyo blushed bright red. "Class, 
attention ! " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The bell for lunch rang, and I headed for the courtyard with 
Tohru, Ou, Hana, Kyo, Yuki, Momiji, and Hatsuharu. It was a nice 
spring day, and I was about to step out onto the grass when I 
realized I forgot my lunch. "Be right back, guys!" I turned and 
headed back inside. I turned down the hallway and walked out into the 
open walkway, leading towards the lockers. <p> 

"Well, if it isn't little Anzu. Haven't seen you in a while." 

I froze, that voice sending daggers of suppressed panic and fear 
through my body. I turned my head to see my nightmare come true 
leaning against a post. I hadn't noticed him because he was so quiet. 
No. This wasn't possible. Why would he be here? Why here, of all 
places? I hadn't even seen him in almost seven years, and yet I would 
know those cold, cruel eyes anywhere. 

"Anzu, Anzu, Anzu," Akito tsked, walking closer to me. I was frozen; 
rooted to the spot. I couldn't move, seeing the demon I'd only 



dreamed about for years appearing before me. _You. Do. Not. Hide. 
From. Me. _I started shaking, my eyes wide with horror and locked on 
him as he stopped inches away from me. _Please stop. Please, I won't 
do it again. __ He lifted a hand and grabbed a strand of my hair, 
running it through his fingers. "Your hair is much longer now, little 
Anzu. And you're not so _little_ anymore, are you?" 

"Get away from her!" It took my brain a moment to register that 
voice; Kyo . He back-handed Akito hard, shoving him away from me. I 
was shaking so hard I was surprised I was still standing. Kyo took me 
by the hand and ran, not stopping until he reached the empty space by 
the locker-rooms. As soon as Kyo stopped, I collapsed, sliding down 
the wall and hugging my knees to my chest, rocking and staring at 
nothing, trying to banish the horrible memories that welled up 
inside. _Please, I won't do it again. Please, please, stop. I 
promise. I won't do it again. I won't do it again! I'm sorry, I'm 
sorry, I'm sorry! I won't I won't I won't, I promise. _ 

"Anzu." I flinched at the nickname, hearing it said in Akito ' s 
sadistic tone. "Ayumi, please look at me." 

I ignored him, seeing and hearing nothing; the only thing I could see 
were my memories. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Flashback, Eight Years Ago.<strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"<em>This is the fifth time today you've run away!" Akito yelled, 
bringing the whip down on my back again. I cried out and raised 
myself to my hands and knees, trying to crawl away, whimpering. "How 
many times have I told you it's pointless running? ! "<em> 

_I had thirty long, stinging cuts stretching across my back, where 
the entire back had been torn to shreds, and I was starting to lose 
consciousness. "Akito, stop!" Hatori yelled, trying to restrain him. 
"She's had enough ! "_ 

_"Get back, Hatori! She's had enough when I say she's had enough!" He 
brought the whip down again and I collapsed, my cheek pressed against 
the cool wood floor. The whip came down again, so many times I lost 
count. After a while my brain just... drifted away. My back was so 
numb I couldn't feel the lashes anymore. In fact, I wasn't even aware 
they had stopped and Akito had left until Hatori called in the 
nearest person to help carry me. "Get in here, Hatsuharu! 

_A small black-and-white-haired boy, about my age, scampered in, and 
when he laid eyes on me, he covered his mouth, his eyes shining with 
horror. "Get over here and help me bandage her," Hatori 
ordered ._ 

_"What- What happened to her?" Haru asked, kneeling next to Hatori as 
he unwound a roll of bandages. _ 

_"Akito took a liking to her, and she tends to disobey. 

_Haru ' s mouth formed a small 0 as Hatori handed him the bandages, 
pulling the lid off a salve and spreading it on my cuts. The pain 



came back and I screamed, sobbing. "Hold her down, Haru, " Hatori 
ordered as I thrashed around. Hatsuharu did as instructed, leaning 
his weight on my legs to keep my still. I did my best to keep still, 
understanding that they were trying to help me, but it hurt_ so 
much_._ 

Why, why me? _I thought. _ Why me, why me, why me? Why, why, why, why, 

why . . . 


* * 


* 


><p>"Ayumi, please come back to me!" Kyo shook my shoulders, his eyes 
wide. "Snap out of it!"<p> 

I stared at him blankly. "It's me," he said cautiously. "Ayumi, it's 
Kyo. Do you know me?" 

I nodded mutely, and Kyo let out a sigh of relief. "I want to go 
home," I whispered, burying my head in my knees. "Take me home, 

Kyo 

"Hey, you can go home yourself, " Kyo said, snapping back to his usual 
annoying self. 

"Please," I whispered, not caring what he thought of me after this. 

"I can't- I don't- I-" 

Frustrated tears slipped out of the corners of my eyes, tracing 
trails down my legs. Why couldn't I just _tell_ him? If I kept this 
inside, I'd go crazy with all the sorrow, depression, and crushing 
terror. I needed someone to lean on. 

"Fine," Kyo grumbled, helping me stand. "But only this once. Let's 


As Kyo walked me back home, I stared at the ground, warring with 
myself. Would I tell him? _Could_ I? I had kept it inside so long, 
locked up with millions of locks, so how could I bring myself to open 
up now. I had kept my heart and feelings locked up for so long... Was 
it finally time to let them free? 

"Here," Kyo said, holding the door open for me. "Now go inside. I'm 
goin' back to school." 

"Wait," I said, gripping his sleeve. "I- I'm ready, Kyo." 

He blinked at me, slowly closing the door. "Okay. Let's sit." 

We sat down in the living room, and I clenched my fists, my 
fingernails digging into my palms. "Well, it all started with 
Akito . " 


End 
f ile . 



